"What are you celebrating?" asked Maria
Kondratyevna.

"Gorky's   birthday."

"Why   didn't   you   invite  me?"

"We don't invite any outsiders for this day.
It's our custom."

"Give   me   some   dinner,   anyhow."

"That we can do. Where's Kalina Ivanovich
disappeared to?"

"Oh, that awful old man! The beekeeper?
Was it he who ran away from me just now?
And you were mixed up in this wretched
affair, too! They're always teasing me in the
Gubernia Department of Public Education,
now. The commandant says he'll dock two
years off my pay. Where's that Kalina Ivano-
vich? Send him here!"

Maria Kondratyevna made a cross face,
but I could see that Kalina Ivanovich was in
no special danger. Maria Kondralyevna was
in a good humour. I sent a colonist for him.
Kalina Ivanovich approached, bowing from afar.

"Don't you come any nearer!" laughed
Maria Kondratyevna. "You ought to be
ashamed of yourself! It's simply awful!"

Kalina Ivanovich seated himself on a
bench and said:

"We  did  a  good  deed."

I had been the witness of Kalina Ivano-
vich's crime the week before. He and I had
gone to the Department of Public Education

104